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AMAZING NEW SCIENTIFIC FORMULA ("SET* 
DESTROYS THESE HAIR-KILLING GERMS: 



STAPHYLOCOCCUS 

AltUS 



MOSOCOCCUS 



"ICHOBACIUUS 



mTHWOtUM 

OVAll 



NOTHING CAN DO MORE TO 

SAVE YOUR 

HAIR 

Look for these symptoms: ITCHY SCALP, DANDRUFF, 
UNPLEASANT HEAD ODORS, HEAD SCALES, HAIR 
LOSS. It may be nature's warning of approaching bald- 
ness. Be guided by NATURE'S WARNING. Do as thou- 
sands do: start using the NEW AND IMPROVED, 
AMAZING, SCIENTIFIC HAIR RESEARCH FORMULA (it 
contains no aicoholl). 



NEW FORMULA GIVES BETTER RESULTS 

It kills quickly and efficiently millions of trouble-breed- 
ing bacteria. This new and improved HAIR RESEARCH 
FORMULA now kills safely ond quickly ALL FOUR types 
of these destructive hair germs. Many medical author- 
ities know that these hair-destroying germs are o signi- 
ficant cause of baldness. Do what science knows 
nothing better for you to do: KILL THESE GERMS, they 
may DESTROY your HAIR growth. Act now, moil cou- 
pon below and test it at home for 10 days FREE at our 
expensel No other formula known to science can do 
more to SAVE YOUR HAIRI 
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r— SATISFIED USERS SAY 

Nothing I have ever used has done more 
for my hair. A. P., Trenton, N. J. 

My friends remark how much better my 
hair looks offer using your formulo for only 
two weeks. Mr. A. 1., Boston, Mass. 

No hair expert I have ever gone to has done as much for me. 
H. T., New York City. 

My scalp feels better, my hair looks better, my hair itch is 
gone; it's the only thing that ever helped my hair. H. H., Chi- 
cago. III. 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
WITH A 10-DAY FREE TRIAL 

If the NEW AND IMPROVED HAIR RESEARCH FORMULA 
doesn't live) up la your expectation*, if you don't feel 
if* tho best thing you ovor did for your hair, if your 
hair and scalp doesn't appear improved, If you arc not 
10O% delighted with it, if after using it for 10 days 
you don't so* an improvement, return the unused por- 
tion and your money will be refunded In full. You 
have nothing to lose, you are the sole judge. SO DON T 
DELAY, MAIL COUPON TODAYI 



GET FIVE IMMEDIATE BENEFITS 

(1) Kill the four types of germs that may be retarding 

your normal hair growth. 

(2) Help stop scalp itch and burn, 

(3) Follow the instructions of the treatment and start 
enjoying healthful massaging action. 

(4) Helps bring hair-nourishing blood to scalp. 

(5) Helps remove ugly loose dandruff. 

Don't wait till you gel BALDI It's TOO LATE then. Re- 
member, science knows no cure for baldness. The NEW 
AND IMPROVED HAIR RESEARCH FORMULA that 
contains no alcohol, helps keep your scalp (that may 
be sick) free of loose dandruff, soborrheoh, and helps 
stop the hair loss they cause. With this formula your 
hair will appear thicker, more olive and attractive 

almost from the first time you use it. 



SENT ON APPROVAL! 
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HAIR MMAKH CO., Oeet 
1039 ■roeal Street 

Newark, New Jersey 

Hush on. laoehVl supply of your NEW AND IMPROVED AMA5ING 
SCIENTIFIC HAIR RESEARCH FORMULA if ewe. I eeclese 12.00 

eaih, enact or nomy order, sbip prepaid. My money will be refunded 
il not satisfied. 

Nam* 
Address 

City Stele 

I understand if not dellght.d -it* the NEW AND IMPROVED HAIR 
FORMULA, I on return it after 10 days far tuil purchase price refund. 

. .UJ. .1. .•.!wJfi.*f . .MaWa.HF! fl. .?. JRftflJB* .?.¥I*J?!X:. 
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£&T LEAST, THAT WAS THE WAY //S TOLPITff 



■HAPPENED TOME ONLY 
LAST WEEK" xJUST LIKE 
THAT-'-POWN AT FIFTH 
ANP MAIN — 




t£?weY SAY 

THAT SOMETIMES 

IN A HASH, ONE 

CAN LOOK SACK 

ON HIS ENTIRE 

BARTHL1 SPAN'. 

IN A FRACTION 

OF A SECOND, 

AViUlAQ SCENES 

CAN PASS 

BEFORE HIS 

EVES-SCENES 

Of HAPPINESS 

AND HORROR 

— UFBANP-- 

IN THE CASE 

OF J/MMV 

ROGERS— 

PEATH > 





Qn pays 

OF OLP, 

MEN USED 
FIRE— A 
FLAMING 
PYRE— TO 

drive away 
evil spirits: 

now young 
jimmy rogers 

USED IT 
AS A LAST 
RESORT- ■ 
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| EJne of the strangest stories to come from 
the mouths oi explorers Is that of the great 
phantom city high above Alaska's glaciers, 
unbelievably suspended in the sky.' Hard to 
believe, reader? Perhaps --but not when, 
you know that the city has actually been 
PHOTOGRAPHED/ 
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OVS OF THE EARLY PIONEERS IN ALASKA WAS 
A MAN NAMED MLLOUSHBY, AFTER WHOM 
WILLOUSHBY ISLAND WAS NAMED -A MAN TO 
WHOM THE NATIVE INDIANS 70LO STRANSE TALES.' 



COME SUMMER MOOH... 
SEE HEAP CITY... 
HANGING IN SKY.., 
OVER GLACIER.' TIME 
COME, I SHOW 10V I 





HJNP THEN, AS REPORTED IN THE 'NEW 
•YORK TRIBUNE OF FEB. 17, 1901... 
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IT . IT CAN'T BE - BUT IT IS! 
I CAN'T EVEN BELIEVE Mi OWN 
EVES-- BUT THIS CAMERA WILL MTjIi 
TELL ME WHETHER I'M SEEING >^>' 
THINGS OR NOT/ 





_ JOURNAL OF TUB ROYAL METEOROLOGICAL SOCIETY 

INVESTIGATED WILLOUGHBY'S STORY AND PINALLV CONCLUDED 
THAT EVERY YEAR, BETWEEN JUNE 21 AND JULY 10, A PHAN- 
TOM CITY DOES APPEAR OVER THE GLACIER OP MT. ST. ELIAS/ 
BUT THE PHANTOM CITY ITSELP STILL AWAITS THE COMING 
OP ITS FtRST EXPLORER- Of THE MAN WHO WILL MAKE 
THIS 6REATEST 
ADVENTURE INTO THE UNKHOWN.'! 



A UNT MAG lived in a shuttered old 
house with no companion but a 
huge black cat. Some folks muttered 
she was wealthy, and others whispered 
she was a witch. And since witches 
used to be blamed for everything, it's 
easy to see how Otie Simmons began 
to suspect Aunt Mag. His crops were 
flattened by hail, his cow went dry, 
and foxes ran off with his chickens — 
and it didn't take Otie long to figure 
why! How else could Aunt Mag get all 
that money she was said to have — un- 
less the devil himself paid her for hex- 
ing honest people? 

Brooding, Otie decided to kill the 
witch — and steal her miserly hoard to 
pay for the damage she had caused! 
Late one night, rifle in hand, Otie 
prowled through the woods toward 
Aunt Mag's house. He sneaked up to 
the window — dreading what would 
happen to him if he failed to kill the 
witch. There she was, sitting with the 
black cat on her lap — and it was now 
or never! Trembling, Otie raised the 
rifle and fired. As Aunt Mag slumped 
in her chair, her dress bloodstained, 
the cat leaped yowling into the shad- 
ows. 

Otie was nervous about the cat. 
Everyone knew that a spirit will rise 
if a cat leaps over the corpse — and Otie 
didn't want a witch's ghost haunting 
him. But killing the cat wasn't as im- 
portant as finding Aunt Mag's hoard. 
Otie searched — from the shadowed 
room where the old woman sagged in 



the chair, to the attic — muffled in a 
thick shroud of dust. It was here he 
finally found something — a pool of 
blood. Who else but a witch could die 
like that — her body downstairs, and 
her blood glistening on the attic floor? 
Terrified, Otie fled from the house. 

Next day, everyone was talking 
about the horrible thing that had hap- 
pened to Aunt Mag — and the whole 
town turned up at her house. "I've got 
to go, too!" Otie mumbled to himself. 
"If I'm the only one who stays away 
— they'll know it was me!" That eve- 
ning, Otie stood in Aunt Mag's bed- 
room with a group of silent neighbors. 
Suddenly — he stared nervously as 
Aunt Mag's black cat padded toward 
the bed — its green eyes fixed on Otie! 

"It's just a cat," Otie muttered, shiv- 
ering. "What if it does jump over?" 
And that's just what the cat did do — 
glaring hatefully at Otie as it bounded 
over Aunt Mag's bed. Slowly, slowly, 
the figure on the bed stirred — then, a9 
Otie let out a yell of horror, the pale 
form sat bolt upright! "/ killed her — / 
killed her!" babbled Otie, as several 
men led him out of the house. 

"Why, what's wrong with Otie Sim- 
mons?" asked Aunt Mag, feebly. "Has 
be gone crazy?" "Everyone knows he's 
a bit queer!" replied a woman. "Now, 
just lie back and rest, and try to for- 
get what happened last night — when 
your poor black cat was shot dead on 
your lap!" 




JHAT MYSTERIOUS IMPULSE PROMPTED MAN'S FIRST ATTEMPTS TO 
FLY? COULD IT HAVE BEEN THE SIGHT OF BATS TWITTERING IN 

THE DUSK- THE LEGEND OF VAMPIRES WHOSE BLACK AND FURRY 

WINGS RUSTLED IN THE GLOOM OF MIDNIGHT? 

THERE WAS A TIME WHEN MEN SHUDDERED ANP BELIEVED 

SUCH THINGS -A TIME THAT PLAINED UNCHANGED IN THE 

CREAKING CORRIDORS OF THE VAMPIRE'S CASTLE! 



TRUDY, I'VE LEARNED DOMA CASTLE IS 
STILL STANDING -- ANP I'LL BET A 
SEARCH OF THE PLACE WOULD -* 
UNCOVER THE VERY APPARATUS 
DR. MANUSALA EXPERIMENTED 
WITH.' LET'S FLY THERE- ANP 
TAKE ALONG A CAMERA ANP 
DEVELOPING KIT SO WE'LL BE 
SURE OF GETTING PICTURES 
-=r FOR MY BOOH.' 



^ 
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SOMETHING IIK£A WARNING CROSSES 
TRUDY'S MIND — A VAGUE TREMOR 
OF DOUBT! 



BY NIGHTFALL-BILL'S PlANE 
IS DRONING ACROSS 
THE ATLANTIC.' 



1 CAN UNDERSTANP 
DR. MANUSALA BEING 
INTERESTED IN FLYING, 
BILL -- BUT ISN'T IT 
STRANGE THAT HE 
MODELED THE WlNGS 
AFTER THOSE OF A 
BAT- RATHER THAN 
A BIB.DI 



GOSH, TRUDY- ANY 
AIRMAN KNOWS 
THAT A BAT'S 
WING IS JUST AS 
EFFICIENT AS A 
(BIRD'S.' THERE'S 
r NO REASON WHY 
DR. MANUSALA 
SHOULD HAVE 
AVOIDEP BATS-JUST 

BECAUSE OF THE 
SUPERSTITIOUS DEEAP" 
THEY INSPIRE ' 



TRANSYLVANIA ISA PRETTY 
, RUGGED COUNTRY — BUT 
'THE OLD ATLAS I CONSULTED^ 
, MENTIONED THAT POMA 
} CASTLE CAN BE p— r^L. 
UNMISTAKABLY J ^"Pf*, 

SHOULP IT BE 

DIFFERENT FROM 

ANY OTHER 

CASTLE? 



'»-•' 






liERAl PAYS LATER.. OVER THE SKIM, 
CRAGGY UPLANDS OF 
TRANSYLVANIA — 



WE CAN'T BE TOO FAR 

FROM POMA CASTLE, 

TRUDY- UNLESS 

THIS MAP 

15 OFF! 




AS BILL SWOOPS LOW OVER THE 
SILENT BATTLEMENTS — 



."ROBABLY JUST A QUIRK OF DR. MANUSALA'SJ 
FOB. THAT HOLLOW TOWER ~ THEV OFTEN 
EXECUTED CRIMINALS BACK IN MEDIEVAL 
TIMES BY HURLING THEM INTO THE 
OPENIHG - SO THAT THEY'D PLUNGE 
INTO A DEEP PIT INSIDE THE 
CASTLE/ 




MINUTES LATER .. 



GOOD THING WE LANPED 
BEFORE THIS STORM 
BROKE, TRUDY! COME 
OH - LET'S GET 

INSIDE.' /BILL -ARE YOU 

5W?5 IT WILL BE- 
S4f£K IN 
THERE* 




SAFER? TOO LATE TO THINK OF 
THAT NOW -WITH THE OUST OF 
CENTURIES MUFFLINS THEIR FOOT- 
STEPS IN THE PARK AND RAFTERED 
HALL! f 



IAMA7ING THAT 



THIS PLACE SHOULD BE 
INTACT— JUST A5 
DR. MANUSALA LEFT IT, 
FOUR. HUNPREP YEARS AGO.' 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
OLD IN THE 
ATMOSPHERE - 



BILL! 

OYER. 
THERE- 
OF <A 
THE p 
WALLi j 




YES, WOOFS SOMETHING OLD— 
VERY OLD -SOMETHING THAT 
CLINGS TO THE DANK STONE, 
ITS EYES GLINTING IN THE 
FLASHLIGHT BEAM.' 




RELAK, TRUDY/ IT'S \ BUT WHY WAS 
JUST A TAPESTRY PR. MANUSALA 
WALL HANGING --/SO HIPPED ON 
WITH JEWELED J BATS, BILL? 
EYES/ y MAYBE HE DID a 
HAVE A REASON -^ 
FOR DESIGNING THE 
WINGS LIKE A BAT'S- 
BUT WHV SHAPE THE 
CASTLE THAT WAV- 
AMD WHY THIST 




FOR THE FIRST 

TIME- A 
STRANGE AND 

NAMELESS 
SUSPICION 
ENVELOPS 
BILL LIME 
A CREEPING 
FOG! 





YOU CALL THOSE 
BAT-SHAPED 
THINGS JUST AN 
BM0L£M, BILL- 
BUT I'M SCARED- 
TERRIFIED! 



I'M BEGINNING TO 
WONDER, MVSELF.' 
BUT LETS NOT BACK 
OUT NOW -- WHEN 
WE'RE SO CLOSE 
TO THE ANSWER - 

IN THERE! 




WOW.' IF THIS SETUP IS ANV INDICATION - 
INVENTIONS WERE JUST PR. MANUSALA'S 
SIDELINE.' HIS BIG INTEREST WAS 
ALCHEMY- AND THAT x 
COVERED EVERYTHING ) IN THATCASE- 
FROM CHEMISTRY TO /THERE'S NO TELLING 
THE SUPERNATURAL.' /WHAT WE'LL FIND 

INSIDE THAT DOMED, 
OPENING/ 



THIS BOOK IS OPEN AT FORMULA I7Z-- 
SO IT MUST BE THE STUFF IN THAT 
BOTTLE.' THE LATIN INSCRIPTION 
SEEMS TO HAVE BEEN CROSSED OUT 
HASTILY. JUST AS IF THE FORMULA HAD 
BEEN DISCARDED — BUT MAYBE I CAN 

TRANSLATE 
IT.' 




SLOWLY, 
BILL 
DECIPHERS 
THE ANCIENT 
SCRAWL- 
AND THEN- 
THE TRUTH ABOUT 
DR.MANUSALA 
FLASHES LIME 
A LIGHTNING 
BOLT' 





xSS^S 



9 ONE PART WITCH'S BREW, AND ONE 
PART MOSS FROM A GALLOWS TREE: 

APPA BAT- AND WHEN IT'S DONE. 
TOUCH IT -AND A VAMPIRE BE ! " 



vampire! 

GUNS-- MANUSALA IS LATIN, 
TOO.' IT'S A DIRECT TRANS- 
LATION OF CHIROPTERON, 
f OR WINGEP HAND — 
THE GREEK WORD 
FOR, BAT/ 




AS BILL CBOSSES THE ECHOING 
MAIN HALL — 



THAT SOUNDS LIKE A 
LAUGH- AND ITS 
DIABOLICAL! W£V£ 
JUST LEFT PR. MANUSAIA'S 
LABORATORY -- AHD I 
KNOW THERE'S NOTHING 
PDWN THERE/ 




THAT "FIRST VICTIM " MANUSALA 

MENTIONED IS TRUDY- BUT 

WHILE I'VE GOT AN OUNCE OF 

STRENGTH LEFT — SHE 

WON'T BE ALONE.' 




THEN A DARK MASS REARS BETWEEN TRUDY AND 
THE LAMP -- A FORM THAT RESOLVES INTO A 
PALLID FACE AND JASGED \NINGSi 




AS THE WAXEN, GAPING FEATURES LOOM CLOSER — 



TEN PACES SEPARATE US-TEN 
SECONDS - BEFORE I FINISH 





FOR THE FIRST TIME IN CENTURIES, A PEACEFUL HUSH 
FALLS OVER. THE VAMPIRE'S CASTLE — ANO AS BILL 
AMP TRUDY RETURN TO THE SECRET CHAMBER OF 
DR. MANUSALA — 



S HE'S JUST THE WAY 
WE FOUND HIM, TRUDY -- 
A SKELETON WITH BATTERED 
WINGS.' I DON'T THINK 
THERE'S ANY CHANCE OF 
SOMEONE MAKING A NEW 
BATCH OF THAT COMPOUND- 
AND ACCIDENTALLY 
RESTORING HIM.' 



,fr 



YOU CAN JOLLY 
WELL BET 
THERE ISN'T—" 
BECAUSE 
I'VE BURNED 
THE 
FORMULA! 



sib*! 



GUESS WHAT I'M 
& THINKING OF 
THAT'S SQUARE 




PLEASE, PUD- UJWELL, IT STARTS FAST, U 
GIVE US SOME X TASTES BEST AND ONLY) 
COSTS A PENNY.' y=?T-| 





"now WE KNOW.' FLEER'S 

BUBBLE BUBBLE GUM, 

IN THE NIFTY SQUARE WRAP.' 




OLsk 'tStJt. £&** 
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FRANK H FLEER CO«P. 

PHILADELPHIA. **t, gWWg 



1o*c AecGwimettded 




ikuf'te the tevti^ic ten — 

THE GREATEST GKOUP 

"(HEADLINE HITS IN HI9I0M! 




KE.AV THEM ALL 
■•REGULARLY •• 




JOHN MARA, who'd had too much 
to drink, stared at the strange, rocket- 
like machine that his headlights picked 
up along the side of the lonely country 
road. For a moment, he thought it might 
be real, but when he saw the large pink 
rabbit standing upright on its hind legs 
near the machine, he chortled happily. 
"Haw, I'm seem* rabbits again," he gig- 
gled. 

On a sudden impulse, the intoxicated 
man pulled over to the side of the road 
and stopped in front of the rabbit. "Hey, 
wanna ride?" he shouted. 

The rabbit stared coldly at him for 
a moment and then said distinctly, "Yes, 
I think I do. Just wait a moment while 
I set my robo-ship controls on a course 
that will follow us." 

As the rabbit disappeared into the in- 
terior of his strange ship, Mara slapped 
his thigh uproariously. "I sure musta had 
plenty — this is the first time I've heard 
rabbits talk!" 

A moment later, the rabbit reappear- 
ed, got into the car and slammed the door 
behind it. Delighted with his imaginary 
company, Mara said, "Where yuh corn- 
in* from — an" where yuh goin'?" 

The rabbit's whiskers ruffled con- 
temptuously. "I come from a world 
whose name I'm sure you don't know — 
I'm going to the city — to city after city — 
to wipe them and all their inhabitants 
from the face of this planet!" 

Mara roared with laughter. "Haw, 
haw, what a joke! If yuh come from 
another world, how do yuh know how 
to speak English?" 

The rabbit snorted impatiently. "Be- 



cause all of us Rhus are telepathic — and 
I can read your mind -and instantly un- 
derstand your language! Of course, I'm 
exaggerating when I say you have a 
mind. You stupid humans will be no op- 
position to me whatsoever when I turn 
the Rhu weapons against you — and when 
the whole planet is free, all the excess 
population of my world will come here 
to settle!" 

John Mara roared with merriment. 
"Yuh sure are a hot one!" he gasped. "I 
seen a lot o* pink rabbits that walked 
around on their hind legs and acted hu- 
man — just as I've seen a lot o* pink ele- 
phants an' snakes — but this is the first 
time I've seen a pink rabbit that talks I" 

"WHAT?" the rabbit shouted. "You 
mean other pink Rhus have come to this 
world? You . . . you must mean the ouf- 
/an» Rhus — the mute ones who never 
speak! They are our mortal enemies — 
they are far more powerful than we are ! 
And if the mute Rhus have already ar- 
rived here, this world is unsafe for us — 
I will have to return and give the warning 
to my people to seek some other world — 
perhaps Mars!" 

Suddenly, before Mara knew what 
was happening, the rabbit got the door 
open, leaped up to its robo-ship that hov- 
ered just above the car, and disappeared 
in a roar of rocket tubes. 

Grinning, John Mara shook his head. 
"Boy. I got a real case of the D.T.'s! I'd 
'better pull over and sleep this binge off!" 
And he stopped the car at the side of the 
road and lay down on the seat the rabbit 
had occupied, his head nestled among a 
few stray rabbit hairs. 



OBIT'S SILLY TO 
MENTION IT, BETTY 
-BUT THIS 
REMINPS ME OF 
THOSE HUGE BlRPS 
I SAW CIRCLING 
-JUST AS I 
PROVE UP! 



YOU SAW THOSE 
TWNGS-A/£ff£? 
GOOD HEAVENS, 
MARCIA-- WAT'S 
WHAT I WANTEP 
. TO TALK TO YOU 
ABOUT » IVE BEEN 
TRYING TO TELL MY- 
SELF I IMAGINED 
I SAW A ROCK OF WEIRP, 
RAPPING THINGS FOLLOW 
ING THE SHIP I TOOK FROM 
Europe —CLEAR ACROSS 
THE ATLANTIC! 



WE —WE CANT BOW BE THE 
VICTIMS OF THE SAME HALLUCI- 
NATION .' BUT WHAT ABOUT THE OTHER 
PAS5EN6ERS-D1P WCV NOTICE THE 
CREATURES ? 





1 



WE HAP A STORMY 
CROSSING— SO FEW 
PEORE CAME ON PECK 
THROUGHOUT THE V0YA6E! 
BESIPE5 — THE IPEAOF 
MON5TROU5 BIRPS FOLLOW- 
ING THE SHIP SEEMEP SO 
CRA2Y I PIPN'T PARE 
MENTION IT TO ANYONE* 
THE THINGS WHEELEP 
SO HIGH THAT I NEVER 
REALLY GOT A GOOP 



^AT FIRST, I WAS CURX)OS ABOUT 
THEM -BUT WAT OHANGEP TO 
SHEER FRIGHT WHEN I HOTICEP THAT 
THE FLAPPING FIGURES MYSTERIOUSLY 

DISAPPEARED 'EVERY FOUR 
HOURS? EACH TlMB.rP GLANCE 
SKYWARP AFTER A FEW MINUTES 
•ANP THEY'P BE BACK— LIKE 

HORRIBLE SHADOWS X 
COULDN'T LOSE! 



i LOOK. 



-*>•> 



gs** 



ilEM — JUST 
THEIR BROW?, 
STRAMSELY- 

G LOWING 

WINGS" 






^ 




THE GREAT PAINTERS OF THE lb™ CENTURY USEP ' — 
A BROWN PIGMENT PREPAREP FROM A SECRET POWPER, 
MARCIA— ANP IT PROPUCEP EFFECTS NO MOPERN 
ARTIST HAS BEEN ABLE TO PUPLICATE ! THAT'S WHY 
WAS SO ELATEP WHEN I FOUNP THAT ENTIRE 
JAR FULL OF THE STUFF -AT AN OLP ART 
STORE IN PARIS' 



UUST A JAR OF PIGMENT? 
CRIMPERS — I CAN'T SEE 
ANYTHING VERY SPOOKY 
ABOUT THAT! 





£uPOENLi—A BLURRED SHADOW RIPPLES [ 
ACROSS THE SKYLIGHT.', 




Z9« THE ROBOT PAUSES BEFORE THE BANKED SWITCHES 
ON THE CONTROL PANEL • 



IT DOBS REMEMBER, 
BETTY— ITS ABOUT TO 

TRAIN THE CYCLOTRON'S 
LOW- POWER BEAM 
ON THE JAB'. 




&UDPENL.1-AS IF A TOMS 
SPEWED OUT A THING THAT 

NEVER PIED—. 

J FOR THRBB 
THOUSAND 
Y£ARS~A(BFBR 




IPON'T KNOW WHO NEFER-RA 
IS, OR WHAT HE INTENP5 PO- 
ING WITH THE ROBOT— BUT 
NOTHING, HUMAN OR SLVPER- 
NATURAL.CAN WITHSTAND THE 
FULL FORCE OF THE CYCLO- 
TRON! IF I CAN ONLY REACH 
THE RIGHT PIAL— ANI7STEP 
UF» THE CURRENT— ' 




<$PURREP Bi A FLASH OF FIENDISH UNDER- 
STANDING— THE ROBOT REARS! , 





THAT WON'T WORK— ANY ATTEMPT 
TO CONTROL THE ROBOT BY FORCE 
CAN LEAP TO PISASTER ? WE'LL 
HAVE TO WAIT UNTIL PAN RETURN 
WITH THE PIRECTION flNPBR 
ANP MEANWHILE, IT MAY HELP 
IF WE CAN LEARN SOMETHING 
ABOUT NEPER -f 



Ml 



NEFER-RA SAIP HE YWAIT— THERE 
HAP BEEN WAITING i ME K'.NEFER- 
THREE THOUSANP / RA— ROYAL 
YEARS— WHICH < SORCERER 
MEANS HE MUST ) IN THE 
HAVE OIEP AROUNP J COURT OP 
IOOO B.C.! ,-*-< RAMESE* IV f 



FOR THIRTY YEARS, THE INFAMOUS 
HEFER-RA HAS THE REAL RULBR 
OF EGYPT -AND THOUSANDS ZA 
DIED THROUBHHIS BLACK <\ 
MAGIC 'WHEN THE tV/2 ARC'S J 
CHARMED UPS CAMS TO AN I 
BMD, HIS PBATM WAS ASCRIB- 
ED TO A CURSt BY TUB H 
* P '*T.S OP THOSBHB MAO J 

I KNOW WHY THE PIGMENT 
M THE JK WAS CALUP 
MIUMWTHAT'S JU*T 
WHATITI5-«««W' 
IZSO MtfMMV— 
AND X HAPPENS? 
TO eeT TW RMWC 
fFJMEMOSTSAWNlC 
FISURe IN EGYPTIAN 
"" HISTORY 




HAVING THE ROBOT ON THE 
PROWL WITH THE SPIRIT OF 
AM EVIL EGYPTIAN SORCERER 
15 BAP ENOUGH -BUT THANK 
GOODNESS THOSE TERRIBLE 

TH IK/65 WITH TUB WINGS 

AREN'T ANVWHER.E IN 
SIGHT* 




JAen- 
kcohep mom 

BRISTLING 




J» IF OWNING, PANS THOUGHTS— MFCf-PA TURNS- 

HIS FACt A AAASK OF 6KISL1 TWHMIPHi . ' 

1 NOt IF WE 




OHB SPIRIT OF FRANKENSTEIN PEACHES 
A NEW HEIGHT OF HA1H-KMSING SVS- , 
PEMSS- IN THBAfiXr/SSUef ft 



UlVWl-K IT OV£R/ 



Greetings, all you "Adventures Into The 
Unknown" fans! It's publication time again, 
and we're bringing you this latest issue of 
your favorite magazine with the hope that 
you'll find it the best yet! Just between us 
all. we're doing our level best to make this 
the best supernatural book ever published. 
Doing that calls for a constant succession 
of topnotch stories that will thrill you, 
hold you spellbound, captivate and chal- 
lenge your imagination . . . which is a tall 
order! We can't do it by continually pre- 
senting the same type of stories. That's 
why our writers, editors and research ex- 
perts are ever on the alert for new slants, 
for original ideas, for fresh and gripping 
material culled from out the great realm of 
the Unknown. That's why our stories are 
continually different. Let's take this issue, 
for instance. It starts off with "The Boy 



Who Cried Wolf," a new, fast-paced and ex- 
perimental thriller — and we hope you'll like 
it! And then there's "The Vamjiire's Castle." 
You've asked for vampire stories, all of fou 
— so here's a new type! As for "Vision of 
Death," we're sure you'll admit that here's 
a supernatural yarn that challenges from 
start to finish! And, just to be different, 
we're bringing you "The Civic Spirit" — 
ghosts that pack a laugh! Add "Spirit of 
Frankenstein," back for a repeat command 
performance, season well with other great 
headline features, and presto! That's this 
issue — and we want to find out what you 
think of it! Won't you write us — please? 

A lot of you have been writing us. Mind 
if we present a cross-section of what you've 
been saying? We'll close our eyes, dip into 
our mailbag — and here goes! 



"Dear Sirs: 

Hurray for 'Adventures Into the Unknown!' Your comic book is lops! I have always 
been interested in the supernatural, and think the stories in your book are swell! That 
jroes for the drawing, too. Stories I've liked are 'The Werewolf Stalks' 'Phantom of the 
Seas' 'The Vampire Prowls,' 'Back to Yesterday,' and 'The Spirit of Frankenstein.' Why 
not a series on motion pictures — Boris Karloff and Lon Chaney, Jr. stuff? Meanwhile, 
I'm saving all your books — keep up the good work! Yours till Frankenstein's Monster 
meets Count Dracula! 

—Terry Walsh, Chicago, III." 

"Dear Editor: 

I'm 14 years old and used to read all kinds of comics, but since I read the first issue 
of 'Adventures Into the Unknown,' it seems centuries till the next issue comes. It's 
wonderful to read this exciting magazine — there's no comic like it! Every friend in my 
neighborhood can't wait to get hold of it. Please— publish it more often! 

—Abraham Feldman, Bronx, N. Y." 

"Dear Sirs: 

Wow! Your comic book is terrific! Never before have I read such stories! They're tops 
and your covers are great — but there's one thing I don't like about 'Adventures Into the 
Unknown.' It's only published every two months! But — keep up the good work! My 
favorite story has been 'Back to Yesterday' — please, please publish more stories like 
that! I'm saving your books so I can make a volume of supernatural stories for my 
library! 

—Hank T. Sypniewski" 

"Dear Editor: 

In your preceding issues of 'Adventures Into the Unknown,' I have read all the letters 
of congratulation and admiration directed toward your comic, and I wish to contribute 
my share of the bravos. I think it's wonderful! Like Mr. Parry, whose letter appeared 
in No. -7, I, too, have been collecting your books, and it's a collection to be proud of! 
Forever an ardent fan — 

—Sue Trammell, Jacksonville, Fla." 



We appreciate the nice things you've been 
saying, fans, and are taking your sugges- 
tions to heart. Let's hope they'll make "Ad- 
ventures Into the Unknown" a bigger, bet- 



ter magazine — the kind you deserve — the 
kind we want to bring you! Our next issue 
will be an all-star number, so — take our 
advice and see that you don't miss it! 




*> 



'CWT TRY 70 GUESS WHAT GOES OH HERE ~ 
BECAUSE YOU HAVEN'T A 8H0ST OF A 
CHANCE! WE'LL HAVE TO START FROM THE 
BEGINNING -- BACH TO THE TERRIBLE 
MOMENT WHEN A GROUP OF CROOKED 
POLITICAL BOSSES DECIDED TO 
TEAM UP WITH THE 

SUPERNATURAL! 



f 



LET'S VISIT THE CITY HALL IN A SMALL EASTERN 
CITY - JUST AS ITS CLOCK STRIKES TWELVE ! 
irS THE HUSHED HOUR WHEN SINISTER CREATURES 
ARE SUPPOSED TO GATHER AND HATCH THEIR 

GHOULISH PLOTS- 
AND THAT'S JUST 
WHAT THEY'RE 
DOING! 




MISHTV CONVENIENT MEETING 
YOU HERE, SMATHERS -BECAUSE 
YOU'RE JUST THE MAN I NEED 
TO HELP OUT 




JEXT PAY- AT CITY HAIL - 



IT COULDN'T 

HAVE BEEN A 
GHOST, boss: 
YOU NEEP A 
PEST-- YOU'VE 
BEEN WORKING 
TOO HARP ON 
THOSE PHONY 
MUNICIPAL 
ACCOUNTS.' 




SLOW MINUTE PASSES- MARKED «V 
NOTHING BUT A WAITING COU3H 
AND THE IMPATIENT SCRAPE OF PEET... 



IVS NO VSE, 
BOSS- HE'S 
THROUGH 





TJOBERT PRESTON, drama critic for 
■"■*■ the World-Herald, sat down at his 
typewriter with an air of obvious relish. 
This was his sole pleasure in life — tear- 
ing a play to pieces with words of bitter 
mockery. Preston exulted in the power of 
life or death he had ovef a new play, 
for when he flayed one in his daily column, 
the crowds stayed away from it in droves 
— and the play folded within a week. And 
that was why he felt a tingling anticipa- 
tion as he began typing — because he knew 
his acid words would sound the death 
knell for the play he had just seen. 

"The Rajah's Daughter," Preston wrote, 
"presented by a thoroughly incompetent 
new producer last night at the Regal 
Theatre, is the most moronic exhibition 
ever seen. The heroine — " 

Preston hesitated. The heroine, a young 
Hindu girl of extraordinary beauty and 
talent, had been good — as a matter of 
fact, she had been the most accomplished 
new actress he had seen in years. But if 
he wrote that she was excellent, it would 
nullify his attack on the play, which he 
hadn't understood at alL And since Pres- 
ton hated anything that was over hia head, 
he made his decision — he'd blast the act- 
ress too! But just as he was casting about 
in his mind for the mocking words he 
would use to describe the girl, a soft, 
menacing voice behind him said, "Stop! 
You've got to be fair to herl" 

Preston whirled in his chair and gasped 
at the tall, turbaned Hindu who stood 
in the room, arms crossed. "How . . . how 
did you get in here?" he gasped. "The 
door was lockedr 

"We of the East ignore locks and doors," 
the Hindu said. "But you will. not ignore 
the truth when you write about my daugh- 
ter! She is extremely sensitive, with a 
fragile souL I do not ask that you write 
lies about her. She will be the greatest 



actress the East has ever produced — 
merely write the truth! You have been 
warned!" 

Enraged, Preston reached into a desk 
drawer for his revolver, shouting, "How 
dare you threaten me? Get out of here 
or I'll— " 

But when he looked up, gun in hand, 
the Hindu was gone. Preston couldn't 
understand his strange disappearance, but 
he was thoroughly angered now — and his 
mind was made up. When he got finished 
writing about that girl r they'd laugh her 
out of town! 

The next evening, he read his column 
in the paper with huge satisfaction. He'd 
really thrown every barbed, contemptu- 
ous word in the dictionary at her. Then, 
his eye strayed to the next column, a short 
item telling of the suicidal leap from the 
ninth floor of her hotel by the actress 
who had starred in "The Rajah's Daugh- 
ter." 

Shaken for a moment, Preston shrugged 
and laughed it off. "Thaf s the way it goes," 
he told himself. "The weak die and the 
strong survive!" Idly, he tossed the paper 
away — and suddenly gasped with horror 
as a pair of white, disembodied hands 
materialized out of nothingness and grasp- 
ed it. A finger pointed to his column, and 
the hands began advancing slowly, slow- 
ly towards him. 

Terror-stricken, afraid that he wasn't 
imagining things, Preston backed away 
. . . back . . . back — away from those 
ghostly hands! Then the hands made a 
sudden lunge for him, and Preston threw 
himself backwards — and suddenly felt 
himself crashing through the French win- 
dows—and out into space! 

And as he hurtled downwards, just be- 
fore he crashed to the sidewalk, Preston 
thought he heard the laughter of the Pates 
above him. 



"&HEBS WAS ONE PATlENT-A WEALTHY WOMAN WITH A 
RHEUMATIC LBS WHO'D CONTRIBUTED LABGB SUMS TO 
THE HOSPITAL— X HAP TO TREAT HER CAREFULLY! AS I 
EXAMINED HER, I F&LT AN ODD, SWIRUN6 SENSATION— 
AW AH AWFUL IMAGE FORMED BEFORE MY EYES'." 




' 3RONICAL.L%P8eNTISS SEBMSP TO 
TAKE A UKINB TO ME ! THEN CAME A 
BAY—A PAY I WISH HAD NEVER 
DAMNED— 




"S9tS WORDS SOUNDED CON- 
VINCING —BUT I DiPN'T BELIEVE 
HIM! I MS SURE THAT HE WAS JEAL- 
OUS, THAT HE WAS LUNG WHEN HE 
PRETENDED NOT TO RESENT ME'. 
HE HATED ME — WANTED ME TO 
RELAX Mi GUARD SO HE COULD 
STRIKE f I FELT THE COILS CLOSING 
A80UTME, AND KNEW I HADN'T MUCH 
TIME LEFT.' I NAP TO GET H/M — 
SOON ■ - - BUT HOW ? THE ANSWER" 
CAME SOON 







And so once again i was jobless ! there was 
nothing left— but fear! 1 wandered, poverty 
cogging my steps, sinking lower and lower— 
waiting for the vengeance i knew would strike'. 



&ZEP WITHIN ME WELLED THE KNOWLEDGE THAT 
SOMETHING WAS GOING TO HAPPEN-SOON! AND 
A NEW VISION OCCURRED— SOMETHING UNEXPECTED!" 




•f%s,»« 


IT'S KIM- 


■PRENTISS J ^T 


were *w 


HE'S FOUNP US, ANP SHE'S ) 


TOGBTHBR- 


SEEING Him ASAlN f *S , 


FOR A 






IVHILB ! 




"** ^"i "^^ 


THEN, HER 
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C ^)o 1 


ATTITUDE 






SEEMED TO 
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CHANGE! 






SUB SEEMED 




TO AVOID 






MB — 






STARTED 






COMING 
HOMB 
LATBlI 
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COULDN'T 






UNDERSTAND 




W^iM 


IT— 


JC^ 


UNTIL—* 
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r SO INNATfVM TIREPOP ^\ 
SOU ANP YOUR CDWARPL.Y 
WAYS! ANP YOU'VE REALLY / 
GOT SOMETHING TO BE * 
AFRAIP OP NOW! HI WANTS 
ME TO BE W/S WIFE — SO 
MUCH THAT HE'S GOING 
TO KILL YOU' 




_. ,R GNAWING AT MY VITALS.t 
TURNED AND ftAN-BUNDCYH FOUND 

nmselfat the top of a cliff.outsiot 
of town- butbk, beaten • ■■ 



PRENTISS! )/ she's the >J 




NO-/VO — 
KBBP f 



ONLY THING 
I EVER LOVEP . 
—SO NOW < 
I'M GOING . 
OOP' 



LnJe STUMBLED, LOWERING THE BUN 
-AND I SAW Mi CHANCE tPKPBRATBLY 
I CHARGED-WB SRAPPLEDAT THE 
EPGE OF THE CLIFF" 



I DON'T BLAME YOU FOR NOT RECOGNIZING ^N 
WE BEFORE— NOT WITH THE PLASTIC SURGERY ' 
I NEEPEP AFTER THAT FALL OVER THB CLIFF' 
VOU SEE— X WASN'T KILLED IN THAT 
FALL, AFTER ALL' 




LAJ HOBO FOUND MB'" brought mg back to CON- 
SCIOUSNESS ! AS I LAV THERE, GATHERING MY SENSES, 
1 SUDDENLY GOT AN IDEA f 




ZpHERE WAS A ROCK NEAR MY HAND— AND T KNEW NOBODY 
WOULD MISS H/Mfl DRESSED HIM IN MV CLOTHES, AND MADE 
SURE HE COULDN'T BE RBCOGNIZBD'THEN-Z CON- 
TACTED Angela: 1 



J "-SO THAT'S THE STORY ? I 



WANT YOU TO GO TO THE POLICE ' 
rnUL THEM THAT CARTBR THREATENEP 
ME,ANP THAT I'M MISSING! PONT TELL 
THEM WHERE MY BODY IS SUPPOSED TO 
BE — YOU WOULPN'T KNOW THAT! CARTERS 
HASH WILL BE SETTLED— AND 
WE CAN BE MARRIED THEN.' 






TCA YOU ) | 



I CAME HERE TO WATCH 
SUFFER— AS X HAVE— TC 
GLOAT AS I WATCHEP YOUR 
LAST HOURS !l LOVED ANGELA 

- BUT NOW THAT YOU'VE 
BEEN REPRIEVED— , 





&}np SO ALEX CARTER 7 
DIEP— EXACTLY AS HIS 
VISION NAD WARNED ! DID L-, 
THESE STRANGE IMAGES / 

FROM OUT OP THE UNKNOWN! 
REALLY FORETELL THE I 

FUTURE ? SY TRYING TO I 
AVERT HIS DEATH, DIP 
HE BUT MAKE HIS END 
MORE CERTAIN? DOES 
PARK DESTINY SHAPE OUR 
COURSE? WHAT DO YOUR 
THINK, REAPER! 





Qne 

of the weirdest 

cases ever to be reported by the" 
American press was the story of the haunted" 
house that couldn't be lived in- that drove its 
inhabitants out in terror.' The place is a farm- 
house 14 miles from Menomonie, Wisconsin... the time 
is October, 1873... and THIS is what happened... 



E3h£ FIRST EVIDENCE OF AN UNCANNY FORCE 
IN THE HOUSE WAS THE UNBELIEVABLE PLOA7- 
INS THROUGH THE AW OF A KITCHEN FAN! 
WHAT STRANGE PRESENCE SUPPORTED IT? 



Ohsn STRANGE ^DOINGS AT THE SUPPER 
TABLE —WHERE EGGS SUDDENLY ROSE FROM 
THEIR PLATTERS AND TEACUPS LEAPEO UPAS 
IF PROPELLED BY SOME UNSEEN HAND! 




O'NCE THE PHENOMENA SEEMED TO CENTER 
AROUND ONE OF THE CHILDREN, THE INCRED- 
ULOUS PARENTS THOUGHT THE BOY WAS 
MERELY PLAYING TRICKS 1 . BUT WHEN THEY 
TIED HIM TO A CHAIR, THE TEACUPS STILL 
DANCED AS MADLY AS EVER! 




BUT THE 
MOST HAIR- 
RAISING 
EXPERIENCED 
ALL OCCURRED 
THE DAY ONE 
OF THE 

CHILDREN Sm. 
WAS STAND-^ 
ING IDLY NEAR 
HER MOTHER 
ONE MOMENT /£ 

tz. 



AND., 




.-THE NEXT 
MOMENT 
SUDDENLY 
FOUND THAT 
HER, HAIR HAD 
BEEN SHEAR- 
ED OFF BY 
SOME EERIE. 
FORCE FROM 
OUT OP 
THE 
UNKNOWN! 



O HE RELIGIO- PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL 

INVESTIGATED THE STORY, BUT TO THIS DA% 
THE CASE REMAINS AN UNEXPLAINED 
EXAMPLE OF THE SUPERNATURAL/ 
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CHANGE 

FOB ONLY I 

instead of $1.00 
for all 5 courses 



MO W YOU CAN BE A 
Iw35LnG.that 



rV/rYA» AT ANYTHING TOU TACKLE WTTH PMG&5SM POWBt 




JOE WALLOPPED ANOTHEE 
""HOMES' HE'S 
SURE TO BE „ 
CAPTAIN NOW'I 



ii* 
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JOE TOUC NEW ENERGY 
AND APPEARANCE 
SURE DO A GOOD JOB 
YOU EARNED YOUR 
PROMOTION 



TPBOM C 



S\i 



i Enjoy My "Progrt»»lv« Power" 
I Strength Secrets! 
Givt m« 10 Easy Minittcs 
1 Day -Without Strain ! 



gross 



BUILD A BODY 
YOU WILL BE PROUD OPT 

f «- mmkhg « e7f ve for feeeseee's ef 
r eew fWeee's hsl— MGARDUSS OF COST!" 

So Get Now My 5 {\1^ ) ."X Courses 
All in 1 grout complete volume SSa 



Jutl a Few oi the Records of 

<?«^> 47. /tW«# 

whom experts colt the "Cnampiao- of 
Champions" 

• World'* W»lt«f -eight wr« 'Ming cham- 
pion or 17 

' Worldt 'flight lifting champion or If 

• RepvUd to ho*« th» strongest arm* 
in tho world 

• Four timet winner of the world*! most 
L perfectly developed body . . plot 

mony, many other world records! 



rebuilt myselt from a physical 

wreck the doctor, condemned to 

die at 15. lo the holder of rno«e 

ilrength record* than any other- 

lining athlete or teacher! "Pro- 

fl'oiiive Power" hoi proven its 
ability to build the strong- 
•it, handsomest men In the 
world And I stand ready to 
show you on a money back 
bath — thot no matter how 
flabby or puny you are I can 
do the tome for you right in 
your own home Let me prove 
I con add inchet to your ormi. 
broaden ioi-r ihouldert, give you 
a man-iixed chest, powerful legs 
ond o Rock -like bock - in fact 
power pack your whole body 10 
quickly it will omoie you I Yet, I II jam 
you with power and ieli confidence to 
matter any tituation-te win populority- 
and to get ahead on the job! Through my 
proven tecreli I bring to life new power in 
you intide and owl, until YOU are fully 
satisfied you are the man you want to be 



PACKED WITH HOW-TO-DO-IT PICTURES! 

At lui ell 6 of Juwett's. World-Femoue Muerle-Build- 
ing Course* irr oveileble in one free.1 complete volume 
U thoueende of readers of (hie publiretkm «• the "tret- 
■.cuueinu-d"'. eitremely low price of only I Of ! You owe 
11 lo your country, to yvoi femily end lo youreclf to 
mefce jrourwir physically fit now! Start at one* to im- 
prove your physique by following Jowett'o simple, 
•>•> method uf muscle buildinv • 



10* 



?jsr 



Lv*»j 



*•* 



.-a'SS 



IWH 



PROVE IT TO YOURSELF IN ONE NIOHT 

Send only .IOC for my 5 Miy-to-follow. picture-pocked courtet flow In i complolo 
volume Mow to ••come o Moiculor He-Mon," Try il lor one nlghrl Experience the 
thrilling ilrength thot lurgot through your muiclet. 

. [ WHAT THESE FAMOUS f-UrllS SAT AJOUT JOWKTT. WMJT OON'T 
TOO FOLLOW I" TMIII fOOTSTCPSI 



Tars- 




REX FERRIS 

Champion Strength Attt- 
lete of South Africa 
Soyt he: "I owe ovary- 
thing to Joweil moth, 
odi!" Look at this chest 
-then contider the .a lu* 
of the Jo-all Covrtetl 



Itf*- 



A. PASSAMONT 
Jowett - trained athlete 
who wat named Ame>- 
ico'i first prise- winner 
for Physical Perfection. 

10 DAY TRIAL! 

Think of It-all fives of theie famous courses now In one pic* 
ture-packed volume f<* only 10c. If yow'ro not delighied wilts 
This famous rr.vicle-building guide - If you don't actually 
FEEL results within ONE WEEK, send It back ond your 
money will be promptly refunded! 

Seed for JsvreH'i Photo' Sook of Famous Strong Men I 
This amoiing book hot guided thousands of weoklings to mus- 
cular power. Packed with photos of miracle men of might and 
muscle who siorfed porhaps weaker than you or* Read th# 
thrilling adventures of Jowett in strength that Inspired hit pupils 
fo follow him, They'll show you the best way to might and muscle 
Send for FREE gift book of PHOTOS OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN 
JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE Dipt AM-U4 231 FIFTH AVE.. NEW YORK I. 



.— 




FREE GIFT COUPON' 



JOWCTT INSTITUTE 01 PHYSICAL CULTURI 
ISO FITTH AVENUE, NEW YORK I, H. V. 
Qeerfo F. Be"' C«orga: Please HDd by rtluru melt. 

iowott prmld. FRKE Jowett'* Photo Boo* of Hltung Ken. 

Chuiil** of slotu with «ll 5 Umc\t Jtalldlne CourMfl. I. MoiJ 
Chu.fl.nr >ii< » Mljhly ChMt 2. Moldlui > Muhti Ann. 
S. uridine • ><l«hty Ortp. I. Moldltv . NUihu 
Back. * Mo'dlnj kll.bly Un— Now all in On, 
Volume "How to Becom* t Muscle Ha-Uab". 
ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR POSTAGE AND MANDllhJO 



KAMI AQC 

iPUaae Prut PlaiAJj. Include Zoo* NliVsbor) 



y: B r=r-- 



-i. c. 
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BLACKHEADS 
"PETJjATE" 

Say Men, Girls 
in Choosing Date 



What ;i "hlick mark" i; the hi xkhead . 
according to men and git!* popul m 
enough to be choosy about dates! 

"Nobody's dreafttboutJ" '*N uhodj '• >' «"' 
h ; ,it ! rt An,: il: it's i it ill t)l >'■ 
tho3f who are circlets about blackhead*. 
Hut blackhead* ARfc ugh ! Blackheads 
ARE grimy ' And they DON'T look g.-.d 
in cluse-ups ! 

So can you Manic the fellow «li i lysj 
"Sure, 1 meet )otB of girls u.h.« lnok c ite 
.it r: t fit glance. But it, on Chat second 
glance, I see dingy blackheads, it'* good 
night!" 

Or can you bl.ime the girl whu con- 
fesses, "I hale in K" " l,t ** tn a f r H" w 
who has blackheads- If he'* careless about 
that you're Hire he'll embarrass you in 
other ways, too !" 

But you — arc YOUR cars burning? 
Well, you've company and, lad l" say, 
good company. There are lots of other- 
wise attractive fellows and girls who could 
date anyone they like if they'd only 
realize how offensive blackheads are . . . 
ami bow easily and quickly they cmild 
get rid of them ... if they want to! 

"He-Man" Often Guilty 
of Blackhead Crime 

Take your "he-man" . super at track, 

games, sports of. all kinds . . . who thinks 
that after just a shower he's ready to go 
anywhere! And won't the girls al! admire 
his muscles! 

Sure ihey would! Ttut nm many dance 
floors are set up for hurdle races.' You 
can't show uff youi snappy left h«*rk when 
only cokes are in the ring, The "he-man" 
who's also clean-cut, will get the breaks 
wherever he is. 

Even Cute Girls 

Become Careless 

Easy, too easy, lor a girl to think that if 
she ha*, the latest in clothes and hair-do 
she needn't bother about blackheads. A 
little more make-up. she guesses, will lake 
care of that. BUT MAKE UP WON'T 
HIDE BLACKHEADS! Nm unless it's 
plaster of paris. maybe! And even pood 
makeup "slips" at a dance! So don't lake 
chances, cute though you may be! 




NEW! SCIENTIFIC! 
VACUUM ACTION! 

Amazing new VACUTEX is painless . . . 
eafe . . ■ fast' In seconds you are rid of 
those ugly blackheads that J<<g the pores 
. . . make your skin look grimy and dingy 
. . . gi\ r other* such a wrong impression 
of you- VACT'TEX creates a gentle vac- 
uum pressure around the blackhead and ex- 
tracta it — quickly ! — without injury to tender 
skin tissues. Keep skin always cle.n 
this new scientific way. With- 
out painful squeezing! Without 
dangerous infection From germv 
finjgers' Jusl pl.ur VACUTEX 
over blackhead and draw back 
r i r r actor. Blackhead's out! 
Simple' Bui you'll be de- 
lighted by TOUT instantly im- 
p ived ippcarancc. Other' 
will notice your clearer, 
cleaner skin! Try VACU- 
TEX _ nou | 



10 DAY TRIAL GUARANTEE 



BALICO PRODUCTS COMPANY. B-202 

19 West <Mth St., New York IS. \. Y. 

D Enclosed find $1.00. Send me VACUTEX 

postpaid. 
□ Ship C.O..D. I will pay postman $1.0(1 plus 

pOStHRC 

My dollar w:ll be refunded if 1 am not delighted. 



NAME- 




No Squeezing 
No Infection 
No Injury 
to Skin m .J^v 
Tissues 



Just place VACUTEX over blackhead 
release extraclor^ond blackhead's oull 




ACTUAL 

LEN6TH 

3 ft" 



-ST 



ADDRESS 



SORRY NO C.O.D. OUTSIDE OF U.S.A. 



10 DAY 



Hsr ■:■■..■■■■ Mail 
^ coupon and pay postman 

only Si 00 plu& postage, 
ur SStVC all postage by enduing 
Si. DO with guarantee coupon. If ni>t 
thrilled to he rid of emDarratsing 
hated blackheads this nt» quick 
way — ju*t return VACUTEX in 10 
days and set Si back. Order today! 



TAKE THESE TIPS TO 
BANISH BLACKHEADS 

Keep skin clean hy washink morning 
and night with warm, almost hot. 
water. Use good soap and plenty of 
it An! finish with cool watei 

Extract evcty biacknead a* soon 
as you see il — with a SAKE extrac- 
tor Don't use Bnget nails. DmVl 
B O,UCCg c. That may mean infection. 
injured tissues, a marred skin. 

,/iMj tw clean.' Be quick.' And he 
tafel That's easy! And that's AM.' 







Here's thi 
been waiting ft: 
fishing outfit just lik' 
What thrills and excite 
he casts his line and hooks 
The ALL-AMERICAN comes 
reel and complete equipment ft: 
salt-water fishing. NO extras to buy 
really complete! Watch Junior's 
... .his handy-dandy eft! SEND NO 
MONEY. Rush your order today. Remit order 
.nd we pay postage or C.O.U. plus postage. 




nvTCLii m**T, Dept.510 

59 East 8th Street, New York 3, N. Y. 



it*H**H «■■■*■■ 

■ 
i 
i 

■ 



Picas* send me the following items I checked below: 

Enclosed: D Chech or Monty Order Q C. O. D. plus pott 09* 

□ The Surprise Box.... $ 2.98 

Bashful Bunny. .2.98 DPvncho 2.98 9 

□ Fishing Outfit... 2.98 Sandy 398 \ 

Tune King Accordion 2.98 
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Carefolly-Tnned Iross Heeds 
AM-Wa»*le Constriictloi 

Simple to play, great fun fo U*, the TUNE-KING Swing Accordlan will mate 
every boy 8 girl or adults the life of every party. This all-plastic accordion plays 
the full scale and chords with a beautifully sweet tone, The Ivory-colored. 
authentic piano-accordien keyboard simplifies playing— and mates your friend* 
think you'ra an eccompCihed artist. Streamlined plastic case has the rich 
appearance of a fine instrument. To "top it off", plastic handle-neck and 
thumb straps assure gentle touch, non-slip playing. MCE: An instruction booh 
that simplifies accordian playing in a few short hours. A song sheet with 
popular favorites and old-time get-together songs. SEND NO MONEY! Remit 
ith order and we oev postage or C. O. D. plus postage. 






